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Incontinent when the Masse was done, Homeward forsooth they tooke the way: There followeth after jthem right soone, Many a tall man and woman full gay. The fathers and mothers next of all, Unto the Bridgrome and Bryde also: As to them then it did befall, With them that tyde so for to go.
How the Bryde and her friendes came from the Church, and were of the Brydegroome at their feast honestly serued.
When they came home the hordes were spread, The Bride was set at the hye dysse: Euery one sayd, she had well sped Of such a fayre husband as serued her mysse. The friendes sate about her on euery syde, Each in their order, a good syght to see, The Bryde in the middest, with much pryde, Full richely beseene she was pardye.
The mother was right glad of this sight, And fast she did her daughter behold, Thinking it was a pleasaunt wight, But alway her Fathers heart was cold : When he remembred what might befall Of this yong Daughter, that was so bold, He could nothing be merry at all, But moned the yong man full many a fold.
Beholde, how often with countenaunce sad
Saying to himselfe, alas, this day !
This yong man proueth much worse then mad,
That he hath marryed this cursed may.
Where I haue counsayled him by heavens blisse
That he should not meddle in no wise,
Least he repented, withouten misse,
That euer he made this enterprise.